Martial Scene 


As the children jeered 
and taunted, pelting him 
with clumps of mud, 


the heroic old General 
retracing his fear- 
less MARCH TO GLORY! 


The ice cream cone 
vendor sings 


STARS AND STRIPES 
FOREVER as he scoops. 


Till the last rolled grit. 
He has a gold tooth. 


